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fall created things, the loveliest 
And most divine are children. 
— William Canton. 


March 1992 
Dear children, 
When I was in school, I knew 

a boy who would become 

more and more cheerful as 
the exams approached. The 
rest of us (nervously chewing 
off our finger-nails) avoided him 
because of this disgusting 
behaviour of his. 

During exam-days, he was absolutely 
friendless — for he was the only one 
without a book in hand —and the 
only one ever to—you will not 
believe me — laugh! Imagine 
laughing on an exam day! 
When the results came out 
he would smile as he re- 
ceived his papers, and 
laugh when he saw his 
marks! 

And with good reason too 

— for he always topped 

the class. How did he 
do it? 

He was the mystery 
of our class then, 
but now, I wish 
Thad had his 
spirit of 
examinations! 





Love, 





IN GOKULAM THIS MONTH § 
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LETTER BOX & 








Dear Editor, 
> Why don't you publish 
information on historical places in 

Indin? 
©, Vishesh, aged 13, 
Maharashtra. 





Dear Editor, 
> Gokulam’ is 
interesting but 


very 
unfortunately, 1 


finish reading it very quickly. The 
rest of the days I feel very bored. Can 
"Gokulam’ a 


you not make 


fortnightly? 


Dear Editor. 

> Tam a regular reader of 
‘Gokulam’ and I like it very much... 

R, Anbazhagan, 

Neyveli. 


Dear Editor, 
> Today, environmental 
pollution poses a serious problem to 
world health, 
With the rise in population, 








growing industrialization, the use of 
fertilizers and greater use of motor 
vehicles, more and more pollution 
takes place. 

Man can disregard the problems 
of pollution only at the risk of the 
future of mankind, 

8. Rajasekaran, Std. VILL, 

P.S. Senior Secondary School, 

Madras. 


Dear Editor, 

<> I live in the heart of 
Bangalore city and we used to get 
‘water from the Tippagondanahalli 
lake. Now the lake is dry and we 
hardly get any water. 

‘50% of the people in the flats 
among which I live are Tamilian, 
10% Kannadiga, 20% Telugu, 5% 
North Indians and the rest come 
from other places. 

Theard the Kannadiga people ask, 
“You want water? Then go to your 
Tamilnadu!” 

Twas shocked. Now let me tell you 
how it was here — schools and 
colleges closed, construction work 
stopped because no workman dared 
‘come, windows were broken, 

All Tamilians of the workers class 
were warned to flee Karnataka, 
What do you think of this situation? 

Ramanan N., 
Bangalore - 3, 





Dear Editor, 

> I read B. Vijayalakshmi's 
letter (lanuary ‘92 issue). I felt very 
unhappy when I read of the Tamil 





people's suffering in Karnataka. 1 
only hope this problem does not last 

for long, 
K. Hari Basear, aged 13, 
Karaikudi - 623 002. 


Dear Editor, 

> I buy ‘Gokulam’ from the 
book-shop. I have been reading it 
regularly for the past two yeai 

1 like ‘Viewpoint’, ‘Riddles’, jokes, 
stories and the maze, 








that 


My dad 
“Gokulam' is better than buying @ 
cassette, 


says buying 


G, Sri Lalitha, 
Bangalore - 560 082. 


Dear Editor, 

ce Tam studying in Std, IX. 1 
do not think examinations 
necessary because we get tensed up 
during that period, 

Parents force their children to 
study and get good marks for they 
want to be proud of them. I agree 
that parents need to be proud of their 
children, but not by forcing them to 
study, They should encourage their 
talents. 





But if there were no examinations, 
students might not pay attention to 
studies and may just enjoy things in 
life, So I really cannot make up my 


mind whether there should be 
examinations oF not. 

Can you help me ‘Gokulam’ 
readers? 


Hema Srinivasan, aged 13, 
Bombay - 400 077. 


Dear Editor, 

c> Tam a regular r 
‘Gokulam’ In the February ' 
the VIII Quiz, question No. 1 on page 
93, was not correct. 

‘The year 1987 should have been 
1887. 


der of 





Rajesh Raman, aged 9, 
Miraj. 


Youreagle eyes potted the error 
that sneaked into thowe quiz pages, 
Rajesh. But I am sure all our reader 
would have spotted that glaring error 
too! 1987 is toa close to us for British 
Rule! 

Our apologies! 








Ed. 





Dear Editor, 
© agree with Zaheer Ahmed, 
(February '92 issue). If boys wore 


saris, it surely would be a thing to 
Took at! 


K, Beena, Std. VII, 
Kendriya Vidyalaya - 1, 


PUZZLES 


room. You h 
one match. re 
stove, 

lamp in. that 


BRAIN 
TEASER! 


You are 


ntering an dark 

with you only 
oro: 

and an oil- 

‘room. Which 


a candle 


would you light first? 


SPEAKING WORDS! 
'Three proverbs are hidden 
in ‘this scramble of letters. 

Make them read right 

1, OOKL OYUOBFREE 
PEAI 
2. SI ELTHHA 
3. SKAME TAL 
P. Benedict Princy, aged 11, 
St. Joseph of Cluny H.S.S., 
Pondicherry. 


JUMBLE-BUMBLE! 

J have scrambled up the 
names of these geometric 
figures. Can you put them 
right? 

1. BHSUMRO 

2. RLAPLAEGOLRMA 

3. LAGNRTCEE 











Solution on page 92 





P. Raamapriya, aged 14, 
Madras - 600 081. 





4. QERS 

5. GNOXHEA 
P.A. Rajalakshmi, 
Calicut - 2. 


CATTY 
PROBLEM! 


TF three cats can kill three 
rats in three minutes, how 
long will it take a hundred 
cats to kill a hundred rats? 

B. Sundeep, aged 12, 
Bhilai - 490 002. 
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fhe creation of coal, which 
is a store-house of energy 
goes back about 345 mil- 
lion years, At that time, the 
swampy areas of the earth were 
covered with natural forests. 
‘Those forests were in time, sub- 
merged by sea-water, and that 
de how smataps come sp ee 








HUNT FOR 
TREASURE! 





Gg 
g 





Among animals, man alone has leat to dig for treasures 
from the earth with tools — gold, silver, diamonds and other 
rocks, resources such as petrol, coal, efc. All these natural 
resources are of great value today. 





places. 

This process _ occured 
hundreds of times. Each time 
plants and trees grew in these 
swampy areas, the sea would 
flood them and submerge them 
again. Slowly, chemical chan- 
ges began to occur in these 
layers of decayed vegetation. 
‘The result was coal, which is 
still rich in the solar energy, 
the plants had absorbed all 
those years! 


Dez: are formed deep 
junderground. They are 
carried 





to the surface by 


voleanic eruptions. 

When the lava cools, a crust 
called the diamond pipe forms. 
Inside this pipe is a mass of 
rock called kimberlite. 

This kimberlite contains the 
diamonds. 

Before the discovery of these 


pipes, miners in India and 
Brazil had been collecting 
diamonds from dried river- 


beds. These were left by run- 
ning water that picked up the 
diamonds from the voleanic 


pipes. 
Africa produces 97% of the 
world’s annual output in 


wane 7 


diamonds! It is the earth’s 
hardest material, and it is used 
as an ornament too! 


‘owadays, diamonds are 

made artificially in 
factories. This is done by 
copying the earth's process of 
making them, by machines. But 
these artificial diamonds are 
never as beautiful as the real 
ones! 


Ge is rare, It never loses 
its colour like silver or 
copper, and does not rust like 
iron. It looks beautiful too. That 





is why it is one of the world’s 
precious metals. 

‘The Egyptians were the first 
to mine it and called it the 
‘royal metal’. Modern econo- 
mists call gold global ‘money’, 
because it has value all over 
the world. 

Gold has been one of the 
most-mined and searched-for 
metals in the world, Now men 
must burrow deep for it. South 
African miners have blasted 
through rock for a depth of two 

les! 


F: all the time spent in 
searching for this ‘yellow 





* Coal being transported out of @ mine In trolleys 












‘Anatom bomb explotion at @ 
(Wranium) for destruction, 


metal’, the amount obtained is 
very little. Gold has been found 
in South America, California, 
Australia, South Africa and 
Alaska. 


ranium is the precious 

metal of the new age, that 
is today’s world. Can you guess 
why? 

With the explosion of the 
first atomic bomb in the new 
Mexico desert in 1945, 
uranium has become a very 
precious metal indeed! 

‘The atomic bomb, and 


Miners, after a day's work in a gold 
mine. 





nuclear power stations use the U.S.A. But search for ‘new 

Uranium. Uranium is scarce uranium deposits still con- 

and is obtained through a very tinue. 

expensive process Compiled by 
It has been found in the Millie, aged 11, 

Congo, Romania, Canada and Madras, 








The Earth has been hiding some of the greatest treasures ever 
discovered. But some day, there will be no more to be found. 
Then what will we do? 














aRs.4/saving 
When you 


buy rare 














‘The Farex Cereal with Milk refi pack saves: 
You Rs.4 1g pack, 

‘months onwards, give your baby the tasty 
‘goodness of Farex Cereal with Milk ~ and 
‘wateh him grow, 
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POETRY 


THE MAGIC TUNE , 
Once after dusk, 
Below the pleasing, purple sky, 
‘Was a waving banyan tree, 
With its warm branches, 
Fondling the soft stream..... 
In the midst of this beauty, 
Was heard a tune in the air. 
The birds stopped singing, 
‘And the cows stopped grazing. 
‘The women carrying pots, 
And the weary farmers after work, 
Were all still for a while. 


£7 it 
"They gathered at a place, JP 
X place of beauty and wonder, 
Where under the banyan shade, 
Sat a boy with a flute, 
A heart-throbbing tune, 
Drove away all weariness, 
And took them to a world, 
Of peace, of serenity. 
‘Though that magic tune, 
Was not heard after, 
It echoed in those hearts, ‘i 
For years and years. we 
Aarthi Gowrishankar, aged 14, 

Vidya Mandir, 

Madras. 
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RAGHUL TURNS 
DETECTIVE! 








avi was new to the 
R= His father had 
beon transferred from 
Delhi only recently. Since he 
had joined school only in July, 
he had to clear a backlog of a 
month's lessons. Raghul, who 
lived next door to Ravi, came 
forward to help him. They soon 
became close friends. 
Ravi always brought different 
kinds of delicious lunches. Idlis, 
samosas, dhoglas, and the dif- 





ferent varieties of baths at- 
tracted everybody's attention, 
He brought his food in a com- 
pact hot pack and always 
shared it with everybody. 


t was close to twelve-thirty, 

‘The bell rang and everybody 
ran to get their lunch boxes. A 
few students went home for 
lunch, and some others had 
their ayas and servants bring 
it for them. 

Ravi and Raghul too, went 
into class. As they picked up 
their lunch boxes, Ravi ex- 
claimed, “Hey! My box seems 
very light today!” 

He opened the box. It was 
empty! Only a few grains of 
lemon rice remained! 


“I have chappatis, 


Raghul. “Let's share it.’ 

66 J wonder who did this?” 
murmured Ravi between 

mouthfuls of chappatis. 

“Maybe a practical joke?” 
wondered Raghul, 
“But why?” 

Ravi. 


said 





demanded 


Reghul shrugged. But his 
mind was busy with the prob- 
lem, Who would have played 
such a trick? 

The next day, they had 
P.T, class before lunch. “I 
have coconut sevai,” said Ravi 
happily. “It's my mother’s spe- 
cial recipe.” 

But, once again, his lunch 
box was empty! Not even a 
trace of the sevai could be 
found! 

Ravi was shocked by this 
repeated trick. Raghul felt 
sorry for him. 

“Doesn't matter,” he said, 
“Share my lunch.” 

But Ravi refused this time. 

“Let's go to the principal,” 





he said, 

“But we should tell him 
not to make an an 
nouncement,” said Raghul. 
“Or the culprit will never be 
caught.” 

‘They went to the 
principal’s room and knocked 
at the door, 


he next day was a Friday. 
‘There was to be a film 
show, an hour before lunch, 
Raghul told Ravi his plan 
on Friday morning. 


ll the students were 

engrossed in Tom Sawyer's 
pranks. Raghul signalled to 
Ravi who was seated in the last 
row. They walked out of the 


auditorium, towards the tiffin 
shed where all the students had 
left their lunch boxes. 

‘As they neared the build- 
ing, they heard soft footsteps. 
‘They swiftly hid themselves 
behind the pillars at the 
entrance, 

The footsteps came nearer, 
and nearer, and a small boy 
came into view. Raghul and 
Ravi could not. believe their 
eyes. It was Jambu of the 
Illrd standard! He stood on 
tip-toes and reached out for 
Ravi’s lunch box which was on 
the top shelf. He opened it, 
hastily took a big handful of 
coconut sevai and stuffed it 
into his mouth. Suddenly, he 
choked and the box fell out 
of his hand with a loud clat- 
ter! 

‘The principal, who was on 
his rounds, was passing the 
shed at that time, He rushed 
to investigate. At that mo- 
ment, Raghu! and Ravi caught 
hold of Jambu. 


TS conus moon se 


‘ambu confessed all. 

‘My brother Nandu was 
angry with Ravi,” he told 
them, “He said that Ravi was 
buttering everybody up with 
his delicious lunches — even 
the sports captain Kumar. He 
said that’s why Kumar had 
selected Ravi, not Nandu for 
the cricket team. He wanted 
to teach Ravi a lesson...” 

Later, the principal con- 
gratulated Raghul for spotting 
the culprit so quickly. 

“What will you do for 
lunch, Ravi?” he asked. 

“Well sir,” said Ravi, “The 
lunch that’ Jambu ate was 
mixed with neem oil — 
Raghul’s idea, That's why 
Jambu choked. I have brought 
another box of sevai — my 
real lunch!” 

‘The bell rang for lunch. 
Ravi’s lunch box was full for 
the first time after many days. 


KRISHNAVENI 
RANGANATHAN 











Il went through 

Sonu’s heart when she 

saw her text-books. It 

was time she finished learning 

all the portions for tomorrow's 

exams, but she had not as yet 
started! 

Feverishly, she counted the 
number of hours she had in 
hand. 

“Tt is 6.00 o'clock now...” 
she muttered to herself. “Let 
me see... seven, eight, nine, 
ten, eleven, twelve.... I have 
six hours to study, if I don't 
stop to eat.....” 

She sat down and put her 
head in her hands. 

If only she had learnt some 
of her lessons some days ear- 
lier, if only, she had not sat 
down to read that thrilling 
Enid Blyton..... 














It was a ‘Five Find Outers’ 
mystery... It was called ‘The 


FEVER 
EVE 


Mystery of the Pantomime 
Cat’, and how thrilling it had 
been! Fatty and his friends - 
what exciting holidays they 
had. 
“[ must stop thinking 
about that blasted book,” 
‘thought Sonu. “And I must 
start mugging my history.” 





es, history. Now I am sure 

you will understand why 
Sonu felt those chills in her 
heart. Put yourself in her 
position, and I am sure you'd 
feel them too. 

Let’s go back to Sonu, now. 

“Mug, mug, mug.....” went 
her lips, but her brain kept 
worrying, “Will I finish, is 
there time....?” 

So, when at 8.00 o'clock, 
Sonu’s mother called, 
“Diner's ready Sonu!”, Sonu 
stopped, and found to her hor- 
ror, that she didn't know any- 
thing at all! Nothing at all 
had gone into her head! Noth- 


orca ache AT 








ummy,” she pleaded. 
‘Can't I skip dinner 





mother looked at 
Sonu’s tense and frightened 
face and said, “You don't have 
the time to eat? Then I'll give 
you some rice and something 
to eat out of a bowl. You can 
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eat very quickly then.” 

“Thank God mummy didn't 
scold me or get angry,” 
thought Sonu, “Or I......” 

Dinner completed in record 
time, Sonu took up her books 
again. 

“Must. concentrate....." she 
muttered fiercely to herself. 


alf an hour later, Sonu 

had not made any 
progress. She closed her eyes in 
despair. 

T can't she thought, “So 
let’s face it. I will not be able 
to learn all the lessons 
today..... Therefore, I shall go 
to bed and sleep.” 

So at nine o'clock little 
Sonu hed brushed her teeth 
and jumped into bed. 

Her mother came in, 
surprised that Sonu had put 
off the lights in her room so 
early. 

“You did not study any- 
thing today, did you?" she 
asked softly, stroking Sonu’s 
hair. “Does not matter.... Just 
face your exams tomiorrow, 





and we'll see what happens. 
But I am sure you will not 
let such a thing happen to you 
again and again.” 

Relieved that her mother 
had understood, Sonu sighed 
and dozed off into a deep 
sleep. 


the history papers were 
distributed. Sonu read 
through the questions. 

“Not bad,” she thought to 
herself. I seem to know some- 
thing of all the answers.” 

Exam over, Sonu walked 
straight home, not stopping to 
discuss the paper as usual 
with her friends. 

She had her lunch, and im- 
mediately began to prepare for 
the next day’s exams. 


hen the answer papers 

were distributed, Sonu 
found that she had topped her 
class in history. Yes, history! 
She just couldn't understand it. 
She went through her corrected 
answer paper to see if her 
teacher had made a mistake in 
calculation or in marking her 
answers, But everything 
seemed alright. Puzzled, Sonu 
went home, to show it to her 
mother. 

“I can't believe it, 
mummy,” she said. “And the 
teacher said that some of my 
answers were the best she'd 
ever come across from her stu- 
dents.” 





ell, Sonu...." said her 

mother. “You knew 
all your lessons basically. You 
had learnt them all before for 
the class tests. And the night 
before the exam, you decided 
you'd just stop worrying about 
it, and had a good sleep. That's 
the trick. You did this exam, 
not worrying about how you'd 
do, or what marks you'd get 
So you topped.” 

“So I did, mummy,” 
whispered Sonu in wonder. 
“But... will I be able to do it 
again?” 











Her mother just smiled in 
reply. 
Well... I too wonder 





whether Sonu would do it 
again. 

Weill just have to wait and 
see, don't we? 





SR. 
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Name : D. J. Vidhya, 
Age: 11 years, 

‘Address : 147 Phase I, 

Vellore - 632 009. 

Hobbies : Drawing, riding on my 
ceylee, and reading story books. 


Name : D. J. Karthik Mani, 
‘Age :9 years, 

Address : 147 Phase I, 
Vellore -9. 
Hobbies : Readis 
lecting stamps, 
cricket and tennis. 


story books, col- 
irawing, playing 


Name : Rupak Pandey, 
‘Age :18 years, 
‘Address :1523/N, 
Kumaon House, Sa 
Ghorakhal 
Dint-Nainital (UP) - 263 156. 
Hobbies : Pen-friendship, reading 
novels, mountaineering and music. 


A 
School, 








Age : 12 years, 
Address : 91, Thikkiya Road, 





Hobbies : Collecting stamps, and 
reading story books, 





Name : J. Vijaya Lakshmi, 

Age: 13 years, 

‘Address : No. 2226, M.C.C.“A' Block, 
Satsangha Road, 

Davangere - 577 004, 

Hobbies : Reading, drawing, pen- 
friendship, collecting greeting cards, 
ote. 


Na 





:Aparajitha Mohan, 


mame 





‘Age: 12 years, 
‘Address : 72/Ist Main Road, 

RA Puram, 

Madras - 600 028. 

Hobbies : Reading story books, col- 
lecting post cards, greeting cards, 
stamps and coins, ete, 


Name :S.Subramani, 

‘Age: 12 years, 

‘Address : A. 137, Kurichi Housing 
Unit, 

Phase - Il, 

Coimbatore - 641 021 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, coin 
pictures, drawing, cycling, reading 
‘Gokulam’ and playing chess. 











‘Address : No. 16, Pulicat High Road, 
Chinnakavanam, 

Ponneri (Post) - 601 204, 
Chengelpattu Dist. 

Hobbies : Collecting greeting cards, 
leaves, colourful pictures, etc 


Name : Krithi Karanth, 

‘Age: 12 years, 

‘Address : 499, Kuvempu Nagar, 
Chitrabhanu Road, 

AB Block, 

Mysore - 870 023. 

Hobbies : Reading, playing badmin- 
ton, volley ball and basket ball, collect 
ing cards, stickers, stamps, listening 
to music and dancing, 





Name : Vidya Balachander, 
‘Age: 8 years, 

‘Address : 24A 52/1 59th A Cross, 
N Block, Rajaji Nagar, 

Bangalore - 560 010. 






Hobbies : Playing ‘teacher’, 
make-up and fashion, rea 
kkinds of books and magazines 





Name : M, L. Snoha, 

‘Age: 14 years, 

‘Adatross:80/1 East Anjaneya Temple 
treet, 

Basavanagudi, 

Bangalore - 560 004. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, 

postcards, leaves and match-boxes, 








Name : Stephen Remediol, 

‘Age :12 years, 

‘Address : No. 2 Bungalow, Kochadai, 
‘Melakkal Road, 

Madurai - 625 016. 

Hobbies: Philately, tennis and swim- 
ming. 








Name: N, Kiran Koushik, 

Age :9,years, 

Address : 391 ‘Koushik’, Saraswathi 

Nagar, 

Vijay Nagar, 

Bangalore - 560 040. 
Hobbies : Watching cartoon films, lis 
tening to music, playing out-< 

ding books like ‘Gokulam’, 

ing ice cream and choco- 

lates, and collecting coins. 














Name : M. C. Aravind, 

Age : 15 years, 

‘Address : 19A, Apu Kutti Street, 
Kumbakonam - 612 001. 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps, painting, 
reading books like ‘Gokulam’, 
short-story writing, pen-friendship and 
collecting stickers, 








Name : T. S. Sushmitha, 
‘Age : 7 years, 
‘Address : 10C/4, DSD3 Road, 





Hobbies: Philately, collecting colour 
ful pictures and post cards. 


Name : K. Priya 
12 years, 

‘Address :810, 14th Main, Ilrd Block, 

Rajaji Nagar, 

Bangalore - 660 010. 

Hobbies : Listening to music, 

(carnatic and film songs), watching 

TV., reading ‘Gokulam’, and stamp 

collecting. 

Name : Nitesh. L. Joshi 

Age : 13 years, 

‘Address : 6/1174, Swastik Colony, 

Panjrapole Lane, 

Cochin - 682 002 (Kerala) 

Hobbies : Reading books, swimming, 

‘and playing cricket. 








Name : Deepa Krishnan, 

‘Age : 12 years, 

‘Address : 34/2 6th Cross, 
‘Swimming Pool Extension, 
Malleswaram, 

Bangalore - 560 003. 

Hobbies : Collecting stickers and 
chocolate papers, cycling, outdoor 
‘games, collecting shells, listening to 
‘songs, readingstory books,some indoor 
‘games, watchingtelevision and movies, 








‘Age : 13 years, 

‘Address : Old No. 27, New No. 3, 
6th Cross, 

‘Swimming Pool Extension, 


Ee 





Malleswaram, 

Bangalore - 560 003. 

Hobbies : Collecting stickers and 
shells, eyeling, listening to songs, 
outdoor games, some indoor games, 
reading story books, watching 








ge 
‘Address : HB-24, 
‘Anna Nagar, 
‘Trichy - 620 016. 
Hobbies:Collectingstamps,drawing, 
reading books and gardening. 





Name 1S. Radhika, 

ge : 11 years, 

‘Address : K 268, V.O.C. Street, 
Minnagar, 

Kanchipuram, 

Madras - 600'050. 

Hobbies: Collectingfeathers, listening 
to western music, playingericket, tennis 
and watching TV. 


Name  R. Yogesh, 
‘Age : 11 years, 

‘Addreas : No. 17, 6th Street, 
DAE, Towns! 
Kalpakkam - 603 102. 

Hobbies : Painting, stamp collection 
tand reading books like ‘Gokulam’, 











+14 years, 
‘Address : 14, Kamaraj Nagar, 
Ramanathapuram, 

Coimbatore - 641 045. (Tamil Nadu) 


Hobbies :Gardening,cyeling, reading 
mystery and adventure stories, 
watching advertisements. 





Name : Manish. A. Jain, 
+ 16 years, 
‘Address : 28, Ist Floor, 
Kanakapura Road, 
‘Adjacent to Home School, 
Basavanagudi, 
Bangalore - 580 004. 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps and 


Name : D. Sandhya, 


Age : 16 years, 

‘Address : 142'D/S, Thingi Manicka 
Naickan Street, 

Navalpur, 

Ranipet - 632 402. 

Hobbies : Gardening, playing the 
‘vena, playing games like badmintion 
and basketball 


Name : N. Aarthi, 

Age : 9 years, 

‘Address : 224 C, 8th Sector, 

42nd street, 

K. K. Nagar, 

Madras - 600 076. 
Hobbies:Drawing,listeningtomusic, 
craft-work, gardening, reading comics 
and ‘Gokulam’ 

Rema A Aran, 

11 years, 

‘Address : 224°C, 8th Sector, 
42nd Street, 








K. K. Nagar, 

Madras - 600 078, 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps, cycling, 
watching movies and reading books. 


Name : S, Sumethar, 

Age : 13 years, 

‘Address : “MANIYAHAM” 
Rambaikulam, 

Vavuniya, 

Srilanka, 

Hobbies + Collecting stampa, vine, 
proverbs, cartoons, jokes, general 
Knowledge and science information, 
and travelling. 





‘Age : 9 years, 

‘Address : Flat No. 314, 

ch Main, 

Panchavati Apts. 

‘Sreerampuram, 

Bangalore - 560 021. 

Hobbies : Drawing, readi 
‘Gokulam’, singing, collecting stamps, 
painting and watching movies, 


CBSD 























THE WORLD 


Qh! How beautiful the world is! 
With birds that sing in the trees, 
And the pleasant breeze. 


Qh! Look at the bees hum, 

When we come, 

Out to see the beautiful world. 

Sushmita Prabhakar, aged 10,4 
Good Shepherd Convent, 


Everything is right with the 
world, 
Because God is looking after it, 
Round the clock he guides it, 
From January to December. 





Once in four years he takes, 
A day more to purify the world. 
Oh! That's the leap year. 

Alas! Then why do wars occur? 


Oh! Evil is also there in this 
world, 

But once we join all our hands 

Along with that of God, 

We can drive out evil! 


P, Prashanthi Nair, aged 14, 
St. Anthony's G.H.S. 
‘Madras - 600 004, 
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‘ubera is the treasurer of ‘The wealth he 
the Gods, and the and are known 
master of Alagapuri. Nithis. 

‘The thy Kubera, the 
Puranas say, rides on the back 
of a man! A very symbolic pic- 
ture, since today, man, its 
seems, really is at the mercy of 
money! 





as the Nava- 









T: name Kubera comes 
from the Sanskrit word 
‘ber’ meaning body or 
appearance, and ‘Ku’ meaning 
evil or ugly.* Which means 
Kubera must have been ugly! 

‘The Jains thought Kubera 
had four heads and eight hands. 








@& 


‘ubera rode the Pushpaka 

Vimana with which he 
was able to fly in the sky. He 
ruled over Sri Lanka. Later, 
Ravana snatched away both his 
vehicle and his kingdom from 
him, 


L. ancient times, separate 
temples were built for 
Kubera. He was worshipped as 
people do Shiva or Vishnu 
today. 


Kubera is worshipped in Sri 
Lanka, Java, Japan and South 
America too! In Japan, he is 
called Kompeer or Kubeeree. 


‘ow Ravana became the 
ruler of Lanka is an 
interesting story. 

Lanka was actually ruled by 
the Rakshasas. But they fled to 
the underworld, fearing Lord 
Vishnu. So the Gods entrusted 
the land to Kubera who was the 
sonofPulasthia(Brahma’sson). 
‘They gave him the ‘aeroplane’, 
the Pushpaka Vimana, and got 





Lanka re-built with the help of 
‘Viswakearmos,:'thel divine) 
chitect. 


umali, arakshasa once saw 

Kubera flying across the 
sky in his Vimana became 
jealous of his prosperity. So he 
‘sent his grandson Ravana to 
snatch Lanka away from him. 








‘ubera fled to Gandha- 
jana Parvath near Rames- 
waram. It is said that he has 
been living there since then. 
So he is in India now. Let us 
hope he remains here forever! 
N. RAMAKRISHNA 





* References in the Vayu Purana. 





asked to stand up. 





the principal looked angry 
as he spoke to the students _““Grokull” thundered the 
of the ninth standard. They Principal. 
obeyed him quietly. The whole class trembled, 












‘The principal turned to 
survey the class, and his eyes 
found Gokul. He glowered 

“Stand up,” he told Gokul, 
and Gokul stood up. His frail- 
looking frame stood out from 
among the other boys. 

All the boys wondered, 
“This lame boy has never been 
mischievous. Why is he being 


and Gokul felt tears well up 
in his eyes. In that highly dis- 
ciplined school, it was very 
shameful to be called up in 
class like this. 

“You picked something up 
after assembly this morning,” 
said the principal. 

“Loo. Th 
Gokul. “I did.” 

“Aren't you supposed to 
hand it over to me?” asked 
the principal with a frown. 
You are not supposed to keep 
things that don't belong to 
you.” 
Gokul silently swallowed. 
“Where is it?” roared the 
principal.” 

“[ have it in my desk,” 
Gokul meekly opened his desk 
and brought out a tiny thing. 
Tt was a 


stammered 





A beautiful little sparrow! 
It lookea as frail as Gokul, 
and nestled comfortably in his 





All stared at it in wonder. 
The tiny creature's log was 
neatly bandaged. Gokul had 
done it with a piece of cloth 





torn from his school scarf. 

“{ found it on the veran- 
dah,” said Gokul. 

“Is this what you picked 
up?” asked the principal. He 
had a strange look on his face, 

“Yes, sir,” replied Gokul. “I 
didn't want it to become per- 
manently crippled like me.” 

The principal slowly came 
forward. 

"You are a kind boy, 
Gokui,” he said, “Its nest must 
have been in the beams of the 
roofing over the verandah, Its 
mother must be missing it. 
Come. Let's go, find its nest 
and restore it to its family.” 


Gokul smiled happily. 
The nightmare had turned 
into a proud moment for him. 

KAILASH 
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Dear Editor, 
am an animal lover. When | see 
‘any animal or bird injured, | feel very 
bad. One day, | saw a crow lying on 
the ground, Someone had aimed a 
‘catapult att, and hurt it. | felt very sorry 
for the poor fellow and took it to my 

house, 

My mother angrily asked me why 
1 had brought that dity bird into the 
house, | wondered why she was so 
angry, After al, it too, is a living thing, 
Tam interested’ in becoming a 
veterinary doctor, There are so many 
doctors to cure so many ailments for 
human-beings, But we can count the 
umber of doctors who serve animals 
Sarnaly Gosh, 
Nagpur. 


Dear Editor, 

| Would like to start a discussion in 
‘Viewpoint. Should teachers beat 
students? 





‘Thoughtwachersarethepeoplewho 
help us achiove our goals in life, | do 


fot think they have the right to beat us. 


once heard of an incident where 


ecm 





a teacher beat a girl, and she refused 
to go to school anymore! 
‘would like the views of 'Gokulam’ 
readers on this topic, 
‘Swarna A. Krishnan, aged 14, 
‘Sehore (M.P,) 


Dear Editor, 

agreewith SriVishnupriya (January 
Issue), It is easy to build and destioy 
tomples and mosques. 


‘But we can never re-construct trust 
between people (Hindus and Muslims), 
‘once it is broken, 


S.Gandhira), 
Madurai - 625 002, 




















My dear puppy, 
Don't be silly. 


Now it's night, 
All aro away. 


Be a good dog, 
Sit on this. 


‘This is milk, 
Drink and go. 


Here you wait, 
If a thief comes - BITE! 





P. Nagavinodha, Std III, 
Devi Matriculation School, 
Palani. 








Dear Editor, 

In Kamataka, schools have begun 
teaching slum children under the tteracy 
programme. If all he schools follow this 
method, India can very easily become 
a literate country 


B. Vijayalakshmi, 
Bangalore -55 


Dear Editor, 

agree with Aaloka (January issue). 
‘Though women are considered equal 
to men, they are not really treated as 
such in our villages. 

But men are slowly changing 
Sunita, aged 12, 
‘Thane - 401 504, 


Dear Ector, 

1 do not agree completely with 
Aaloka. The main reason for girls not 
receiving equal treatment is the fault of 
the gitls themselves. 

am not saying we should not treat 
the girls lke we do the boys. But they 
‘should be prepared to undergo the very 
‘same treatment. They must not expect 
t0.get only the good points of the ‘equal 
treatment’ and quietly ignore the bitter 
points. 

For example, in a co-ed school, the 
girls get away with not so ‘harsh 
punishments’ 

Tell me ‘Gokulam’ readers, is it 
possible for girls 1o get equal rights in 
society if they do not get the rougher 
‘part of treatment ike we boys do? Only 
when they experience it, will they know 
what itis to be a boy. 

‘A. Subramani, aged 14, 
New Delhi - 110 005. 
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LIVING BY TRICKS! 


‘n the village of Shillangere, 

there lived a lazy but cun- 

‘ning young man. The people 
of the village had nicknamed 
him Somaari (lazy fellow). He 
earned his livelihood by beg- 
ging — he pretended to be 
blind, deaf or physically hand- 
icapped! 

Dharmanandana Raja, the 
zamindar of the village was a 
generous man. Every Satur- 
day, he distributed alms to the 
poor and the handicapped. 
Each week, he would select a 
particular kind of poor, dis- 





abled people — one Saturday, 
he would give alms to the blind, 
another Saturday, it would be 
the lame who would receive a 
small gold or silver coi 





ne Saturday, the zamindar 
‘was giving away alms to 
deaf people. Somaari too stood 
in the queue along with the 
deaf people. The zamindar 
suspected that one or two in the 
queue could not be really deaf. 
So he said loudly, “I am 
sorry. I will not be able to give 





you alms today. All of you come 


here tomorrow. 


The deaf people in the queue 
naturally could not hear what 
he said. Only Somaari left the 
and began walking 


queue 
away! The zamindar immedi- 
ately ordered his servants to 
catch hold of Somaari and give 
him a good number of hard 
lashes. 


fier a few weeks, Somaari 
again stood in the queue. 
This time the zamindar was 
giving alms to blind people. 
“{ shall give a gold coin to 
those of you who have a 
family and children,” said 





the zamindar. “And a silver 
coin will be given to the 
others.” 

Somaari’s turn came. 

“| have a family 
children,” he said. 

“He looks familiar,” thought 
the zamindar. 

He placed a silver coin on 
Somaari’s open palm. 

Somaari moved forward, 
opened his eyes slightly, and 
took a peep at his coin. It was 
only a silver one! 
He went back to the zamindar. 
“Sir!” he cried. “I told you 


and 





Comaaat haere ST 






that I have a family and 
children. 
“But you have given me only 
a silver coin!” 
“Aha!” cried the zamindar, 
“How did you know that?” 


He called his servants and 
asked them to give Somaari a 
good thrashing. 


lomaari was very angry to 
be caught out this time. He 
thought of a new ruse to trick 
the zamindar. He asked a 
friend of his to help him. 
Then he went to the village 
temple and lay down as if dead. 
The friend sat near him, sob- 
bing and lamenting. 


Ts: zamindar came by for 
usual morning 
worship. 
“O kind zamindar!” cried the 
friend, sobbing. “My dear 
iend is dead. But alas! I have 














no money to even give him a 
decent burial!” 

‘The zamindar had recog 
nized Somaari. 

“Oho!” he thought. “I'll make 
sure you don't try to me fool 
me ever agai 

“Dear man,” he said aloud, 
putting on a sad face. “What a 
good and loyal friend you are! 
This poor fellow shall get a 
royal burial.” 

He called out to four of his 
servants who were passing by. 

“Carry this corpse to the 
burial ground,” he told them. 
“And make sure that you give 
it a burial befitting a king.” 

‘As the servants came for- 
ward to pick up his body, 
Somaeri leapt to his feet and 
ran as fast as they could take 
him. 

He was not seen in the village 
again. 





KOLAR KRISHNA IYER 
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VITAMIN PUZZLE 


In the column to your lef, are the letters from A - E, that 
denote the different vitamins. To your right are the different 
kinds of food that you take everyday. Can you correctly say 
which food contains which vitamin? 








Compiled and illustrated by M. Geetha Soivuoncnieeanal 





SQUARE 
QUESTION! 





Take a good look at the diagram above. Does it ring a bell? 
Hint : This is an easy one for geometry buffs. 


What is it? 
Look for th 





page 80. 





Ramu : Daddy! Buy mo an 
ice-cream! 
Daddy : But I just bought you 
one! 
Ramu : It melted! 
Daddy : Where? 
Ramu t In my mouth! 
Rudrakshi. C., 
Bangalore - 560 094. 





Teacher : Come on, Aruna. 
‘Take your progress card. 
Aruna : Daddy told me not to 
take anything from anybody, 
N.Jayakrishna, aged 14, 
Hosur - 635 109. 





PAGES FROM-HISTORY 


harles stood before his 
father, his report card in 
hand, 

“You will be a disgrace to 
yourself and all your family,” 
said his father, disappointed. 

Charles had nothing to say. 
He liked shooting birds and col- 
lecting things better than study- 
ing. He collected shells, pebbles, 
stamps, dead beetles, bird's 
eggs (he had promised his sister 
that he would not take more 
than one egg from a nest), 
flowers, leaves. 

His father, Dr. Robert Dar- 
win thought all this a waste of 
time, He was afraid that his son 
would grow up into an idle 
young man, So, as soon as Char- 
les turned sixteen, he was sent 
to study medicine. 


As was being operated 
upon. At that time, there 
were no anesthetics, and the 
operation was very painful to 
the child. Many medical 
students stood in the operating 
room watching the doctor 
perform 

Suddenly one of them 





rushed out of the room, white- 
faced and pale. It was Charles 
Robert Darwin. He decided that 
he could never become a doctor. 

So Dr. Robert Darwin sent 
him to a Cambridge college to 
get an ordinary degree. 

Lectures and studies were 
boring to Charles, but he con- 
tinued tocollect shells and stuff. 
‘This now made him interested 
in history, geology and biology. 
Soon he was going on expedi- 
tions into nature with his 
professors. 


brig, the H.MS, Beagle 
.was to goon a survey of the 
Tesser-known coast-lines of the 
world. They needed a naturalist, 
on board to help them. One of 
the Cambridge professors 
suggested Charles’ name 
What would father say? was 
Charles’ first reaction. 
somehow Dr. Robert Darwin 
gave Charles his permission. 
‘Thus, on December 27, 1831, 
the H.M.S. Beagle set sail from 
the port of Plymouth in 


England, with Charles Darwin 
as its naturalist. 





But’ 


the Galapagos Islands lie 
100 miles west of South 
America, on the Equator. The 
worstamong theselava-covered 
islands is the Chatham Island. 
And this is where the H.MS. 
Beagle was headed, after 
surveying the East Const of 
South America, 

Once on the island, Darwin 
collected to his heart's content. 
‘There were specimens of fossils, 
rocks, mice, insects, spiders and 
water animals, And he made 
pages and pages of notes on 
what he had seen and observed, 


Se: after going ashore, 
Charles came upon two 
giant tortoises lumbering along. 
They looked at him without any 
four or interest. In a fit of 
enthusiasm, Darwin jumped on 
one of the tortoise’s backs and 
gave a whack on its behind, It 
immediately rose and began to 
waddle forward with Darwin 
sitting on its shell! It walked 
very slowly (at the rate of a yard 
or so a minute), but even then, 
Darwin found that he could not 
sit on it for long. He kept falling 
offt 
Besides trying these ‘donkey 
rides’ on them, he also closely 
observed the tortoises. Looking 
at them, he saw that they were 
a species not known anywhere 
else. But they were strangely 
similar to another species of tor- 
toise found on the American 
mainland, Charles wondered 














whether they were the same 
species, and had undergone 
some changes due to the dif- 
ferent environment in which 
they lived. 

What is so special about this 
observation of Charles, you may 
ask, Well... in those days, even 
scientists thought that all 
species were God's creations — 
so they never changed. ‘They 
firmly believed that God created 
man asman, one kind of tortoise 
as that kind only.... time and en- 
vironment did not change them. 

Charles too believed this to 
be true. But, after observing the 
different, yet basically same 
animalsin yariousplaces, Char- 
les decided that time and en- 
vironment did change species. 











the H.MS. Beagle travelled 

through New Zealand, 
‘Australia, theIndian Ocean and 
South Africa and returned to 
England in 1836, Charles 
Darwin had done a lot of 
but he told nobody of 


Years later in 1859, he pub- 
lished The Origin of Species*, 
which he spent many years 
writing. 

But people were angered by 
Darwin's theories. Did he mean 


to saythatman had descended 


In the same way at animal species 

Darwin thought that_man 
could have evolved from ape. (See 
ple.) He had very litle data to support 
this theory of hit, but today, it lt widely 
accepted. 





ame 


from apes? Did that mean their 


grandfathers and grandmothers 


‘were apes? 


‘na scientific meeting at 

Oxford, the Bishop of Oxford 
spoke of Darwin's theories as 
lies. There was clapping and 
cheering. Then Huxley, a friend 
of Darwin who supported him, 
got up and spoke. 

He finally said, “I would 
rather have an ape for an an- 
cestor than a man who inter- 
feres in scientific matters in 
which he knows nothing about.” 
or words to that effect. This was 


a direct insult to the Bishop. 

The whole hall stood up in 
anger. A woman fainted, and it 
looked as if Huxley was going 
tobeattacked. (Luckily for Dar- 
win he could not attend that 
meeting for he was ill.) 

But this disorderly meeting 
did a lot of good. People heard 
of it, and soon began to discuss 
it. And inten years’ time, people 
began to believe in the theory 
of evolution of species. 

Charles Darwin and his 
Origin of Species became his- 
tory." 








** Darwin was not the fist fo think that one species could evolve rom another. 
Sixty-five years before him, « Frenchman called Lamarck had held there views 
But Darwin was the fist to have made clore and wide observations and write 


them down. 





Unele : Nita! Has your younger 
brother learnt to speak as yet? 
Nita : He does not need to 





Because 


Nita: 
everything by just erying? 
S. Vijay, aged 13, 

St. Mary's High School, 
Pondicherry- 


he gets 








Nitin : Doctor, doctor! Can you 
help me out? 
Doctor 





tainly! Which way 


did you come? 
M. Bindhu Kamak, aged 12, 
‘Trichy - 620 001. 
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It is a rainy day today, 

Water blocking every path andeway.» 
All the streets and roads flooded with water, 
Block the traffic today. 


Just hear the noise of the cars 
Which have jarimed up the road, 
There must be a solution 

To make the noisy cars move again, 


Just when we put our heads together, 
Up came the sun, and lol, 

‘The rain had stopped its nasty work 
And in an hour or so, all the noise was gonel 







S, Poornima, aged 10, 
Salem - 7. 








HE WANDERED OVER TO THE 
GOLOSMITH'S SHOP OPPOSITE 
































THE 


DISCONTENTED BOY 





AR little boy, once lived 
in a little weather-worn 
cottage on the top of a hill. He 
was a dreamy boy and every 
evening at sunset, he would sit 
on the doorstep looking down 
towards the valley. He was 
fascinated by a beautiful house 
with wonderful shining golden 
windows, a long way off, at the 
far end of the valley. 


He was discontented with the 
poverty of his surroundings, 
and the sight of the house in 
the valley where he had never 
been, made him very unhappy. 
“Ah,” he would sigh, “what a 
poor miserable home my hut 
is! If only I could live in that 
beautiful house with the gold- 
en windows, how happy I 
would be!” 


Qne evening as he sat on 
the doorstep as usual, the 
house with golden windows 
seemed to beckon to him, The 


boy made up his mind to visit |; 


the house. 


So, early the next morning, 
he set out to cross the valley 
The road was long and dusty, 
and the sun was hot, but the 
little boy went on. 


STORIES FROM OUR 


At last, towards sunset, he 
found himself at the far side of 
the valley. But there was no 
beautiful house, All he could 
see was an old, tumble-down 
barn! Alas, there were no gold- 
en lights at all; the windows 














were covered with dirt and 
dust; they were broken, too! 





ired and angry, the little 
boy flung himself on the 
ground with his back to the 
deserted barn, and sobbed bit- 
terly. Then, slowly raising his 
head he looked across the val- 
ley: Through his blinding 





tears, he saw a shining blur. 
It was his own little cottage 
on the hill-top! And lo! In the 
light of the setting sun, its 
windows were a sheet of blaz- 


ing gold! 


Many of us children, like the 
little boy, always appreciate 
what others have and are dis- 
contented with what we our- 
selves have. If the poor boy 
had worked to improve his sur- 
roundings he could have: con- 
verted his own little cottage into 
beautiful mansion, Hardwork 
alone makes dream a reality. 
Don't you agree with me? 
C. Vijayalaxmi, aged 12, 
Bangalore - 560 001. 
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MIXED-UP BIRDS! 


Someone has mixed up the names of the birds: in these old 
phrases, Can you put them right? 

‘As wise as an EAGLE 
‘As happy as a BAT 
‘As proud as a LARK 
As free as an OWL &, 
‘As blind as a DUCK 

Swim like a PEACOCK 






“> 


Pop eNe 


Aruna Rajan, aged 9, 
Air Force School, Bangalor 


SPOT THE 
CITIES! 


Five cities of India are hidden 
in these letters. Can you spot 


them? a Aw 
3 
DS 





HOW MANY? 


Bela makes two chappatis a 
day, and her mother makes 
three a day. One day a guest 
came to their house, and they 
had to make thirty chappatis. 
How many did Bela make, and 
how many did her mother 





4 fon) 5 fH make? 
3 E Radhika Venkatakrishnan, 
YM 1 aged 12, 
St. Joseph School, 
Subhash V. Nair, aged 14, Pune. 


Model English School, 
Bombay. 


TS canan noone 


Solution on page 54 


4 ere 
Exams are just around the corner ‘And th 


you are — 





a) Prepared 
b) Unprepared 
€) So-so 


Tick off one of the above to which 
category you belong. 

And Gokulam gives a solution for 
each of you. 





MS! 
a) PREPARED FOR THE EXA‘ 






about? Not 
Not a thing to worry ab 
exactly! If 





have prepared for the 


you could be — 
exams beforehand, you coul 














keeps 
type wh 





ervous arene: , 
ete x sure! Vd 
2 “4 nol ina 
repeating, and dives 
gain!” 2 
y it aga 
study 










2. The confident type, Your friends eg 

















ould find 
You lying on your back on the green grass 
on the day before the exam, counting 
butterflies. Or you could be 





taking your dog 
for a walk 


aaa, 
SOLUTIONS TO YOUR KIND OF | " 










1) You know you have completed 
the day before 









your preparations. On 


the exam, do a Tight revision, and tell 


yourself, “There! I am sure!” You can 
Take a break, go talk to your parents 


and discuss your exam preparations 
fh them, Telling other people about 


3 helps! But don’t 





wit! 








your nervousness 
distur your friends with your exem 
blues! ‘They'll have enough on their 





minds coping with theirs: 







2) You are 





; confident, 
Only one little warn and we're 


-confidence! 


ar 
glad you 


warni 
"BE — guard against 










& b) FOR THE UNPREPARED! 


Well, you are in deep, deep trouble, if you have left everything 
for the day before the exam. 

We predict late nights and lots of worrying and more last minute 
doubts! 





SOLUTION : 


None, at this last minute. Next time. 













are neither 


here 
4 © nor 
Your grades or na ” there! 


nk too, 


SOLUTION + 





‘A little more determination, @ little more 


4 you'll be there! . 





concentration, ani 





The answers are in numbers. 


1. The Wright brothers flew the first aeroplane in 1903. How 
much time did the flight take? (The answer should be in seconds) 
2. Richard and Jeana of the USA flew around the world non- 


stop in 1986. How many days did they take? 

3. The diameter of the sun in Km. is.. 

4, The moon is about.... times smaller than sun 

5, What is the height of the Kanchenjunga peak in the 
Himalayas? (Answer should be in metres) 










6. For how many years did Gandhiji live? 
7. ‘The cheetah can attain a speed of....kms/hour, while chas. 
ing prey. 
8. What is the height of the Statue of Liberty in New York? 
(Answer should be in metres) 
9. How many bones are there in the human body? 
10, What is the average life of the Indian elephant? 
————— R. Vidya, 
Hyderabad - 500 042, 
ea 
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‘ou must haye heal of 
Shantinikela@@- Tagor®s’ 
school in Bengal.™ 
The coming offfpring is 
heralded in a speclifway here, 
with lots of dram: colour. 
Poets have alwdmhought 
spring to be a symbol Wakeauty, 
happiness and life. In’ Shan- 


tiniketan, Basanta Utsava or 
the Spring Festival, is 
colebrat palasha 

flowers. 







gun (March- 
ere at Shanti- 
estive. Before 
becomes red 
of the rising 


4 
jaitalik, the stu- 
pare for the 
in the Amra 





next performai 
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FESTIVALS OF INDIA 


xy 
SPRING AT / a 
INIKETAN 





Kunja (mango grove). ‘They 
dress themselves in fresh 
‘clothes + the girls wear yellow 
saris with. a¥ folded girdle 
around their waist, Around 
thetPnecks anddarme are gar- 

of palash flowers; and in 
their hands,are palm leaf con- 
tainers ‘with offerings of abir 
(red powder) and gulal 










‘The boys wear white clothes 
with turbans on their heads. 
the procession of dancers, 
both by then 
marches to Kunja, 
singing a son, calls 
everybody t the 
coming of spri 
‘This proc = passes 
through the Sala Mii (a broad 
avenue of sal t at last 
¥ reaches the ma ‘ove. A 
large crowd colledamhere, spe 
cially to watch timance and 
music. 
na raise platform 
decorated alpana 





(whitgne ste of liquid rice), pot 

filedM@tth: water and bunches 

okpall th fy Bisco aske 

a dancers dance 
A a day 


- 
smef® oi 


hoon, the students 
h other's faces with 


‘bir and gulal, They also smear 
these cgloured po@dersipn the 
fect of\ their teachers ® and 
elders, 


A night,’ when the “full 
mogie appears, dance- 








dranta by Tagore is en: 

the students in front 

number of spectators. 
After this, many bel 


maby 


sy 





classical songs are,sung by 
well-known musictali, 

‘The performariées ome to 
an end at midnight. ‘Phe 
‘Ashramites’ of Shanfiniketan 
bid farewell to sprifighwith a 
song. [ 








Text : Prof. Pranab Ray. 
Photographs: Dilip Banerjee. 
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| ANSWERS | 
SPOT THE CITIES! 
Agra 





1 
2. Calcutta 
MIXED-UP BIRDS. . Maras 
1. Owl 4, Bombay 
& Tak 5. Delhi 
8. Peacock 
4, Eagle HOW MANY? 
5. Bat Bela made 12 chappatis 
6. Duck and her mother made 18. 





‘OLOGICAL’ WORDS! 


FFill in the blank spaces with letters to form different words 
ending in ‘ology’. Clues are given to help you out. 

For example 

Animal Life — ZOOLOGY 








1) Modern scientific knowledge — — — — — oLocy 
2) Study of words, language — —— —OLOGY 

8) Study of ancient civilizations — — —— —OLOGY 

4) Study of handwriting —— — — —OLOGY 


5) Predict by the stars — — — —OLOGY 
J. Pramod Kum: 
Carmel Garden School, Coimbatore. 





JUMBLE-BUMBLE! = ¢. LiTuP 
5. MORALDIG 


S. Anupama, 
Madras - 600 008. 
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LEGEND FROM AMERICA 


END OF THE 





An Indian legend from the plains of the Amazon River. 


lhe Caryan tribe of In- 
dians lived on the banks 
of the River Amazon. 
One day, they went hunting 
for wild pigs. The frightened 
pigs ran into their dens and hid 
in fear. The Indians began to 
dig the ground, and they came 
upon a buried squirrel, then 
upon an ant-eater, and then 
upon a white-squirrel. 
As they continued to di 
suddenly, they came upon a 
human foot! Terrified, they ran 





helter-skelter shouting - 
“Call the medicine man!” 
“Call the sorcerer!” 
“Tis magic! Call a sorcerer!" 


S: Anatina, a powerful 
Jsorcerer, was called to dig 
up the buried man. 

But the sorcerer was not in- 
terested in the human foot at 
all. 

“Bring me tobacco!” 
shouted. 

Not understanding him, the 


he 


Sama 55 


Indians brought him fruits and 
flowers. 

“Bring me tobacco!” he 
shouted in fury, pointing to an 
old man who sat smoking near- 
by. 

‘The poor Indians under- 
stood at last and brought him 
tobacco. 

‘The sorcerer smoked and 
smoked, till at last he fell down 
senseless. The poor puzzled In- 
dians did not know what to do. 
They shook him, sprinkled 


water on his face, but there he 
lay in a swoon! 

Suddenly, Anatina woke up 
and began to laugh, sing and 


dance like a madman. ‘The 
frightened Indians took to their 
heels and ran as fast as they 
could. 


reatly annoyed, Anatina 
ran after them with pots 
of water in his arms, shouting, 
“Stop you fools! Stop!” 
Anatina angrily began to 
break the pots of water one by 
one. The water flowed, flooded 
the plains, and began to rise. 
‘The Indians ran up the 
mountains for refuge. By now, 
the water had risen so high, 
that all of them stood huddled 
on the mountain peak, 





aide 


“O fish of the waters,” cried 
Anatina. “Throw the Caryans 
into the floods!” 

The fish began to jump out 
of the waters, and push the In- 
dians into them. 


inally, when the floods 
began to recede, only a few 
Indians were left. 

When the flood had com- 
pletely gone, the Indians came 
down from the mountains and 
had to start life all over again. 





D= not this story remind 
you of the story of the 
floods and Noah's ark from the 
Bible? Many other mythologies 
have similar stories too 

Maybe, once upon a time, all 
men lived in one place on the 
Earth. As they separated and 
migrated to different lands, 
they might have carried the 
same legends with them. 

We can only compare and 
guess at our past, because it is 
so vague to us even now. ji 


omnes BT 





AROUND AFRICA! 
Msy friend asked me to find the eleven countries of Africa 


hidden in this grid 
1 did it in five minutes 


ALGER 


Can you? 
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THE MAN WHO 
KEPT HIS WORD 








liam was delighted. 
lis father had given 
im a ship filled with 
merchandise for his eighteenth 
birthday. 

“You are no more a school- 
boy, my son,” he told William. 
“[t is time you learnt a trade 
and earned your own living.” 

“Thank you, father!” cried 
William. “I know I will make 
my fortune.” 

“Well said, my sor 
father, “Go and prosper.” 

So William set out, after 
taking his parents’ blessings, 
and went from shore to shore 
trading his merchandise, and 
making his fortune. 





id his 





Iwo years passed. I cannot 
say for sure whether he 
was sailing on the the Black 
Sea or the Adriatic, or the 
Aegean, but one fine morning, 
William's ship came across a 
‘Turkish ship. As the ships came 
closer, William and his crew 
heard a great wailing coming 
from the other ship. 
William hailed the captain of 
the Turkish ship. 
“Friend!” he shouted. “What 
are these cries I hear? Are you 


in trouble?” 

“Those cries,” replied the 
Turk, “Are only the lamenta- 
tions’ of the prisoners I have 
captured. We are taking them 
home to sell them as slaves,”* 

“Wait a little,” cried William. 
“Can I trade with you?" 

“Why not?” replied the Turk. 
“Come aboard my ship.” 

So William went aboard the 
Turkish ship. It was filled with 
prisoners sorrowfully lament- 
ing their fate. 

“Come aboard my ship and 
see my merchandise,” said Wil- 
liam to the Turk, “Exchange all 
my cargo for your slaves.” 

The Turk went aboard 
William's ship and saw that the 
cargo was worth more than the 
worth of the slaves he had for 


sale. He was more than 
dolighted to make the ex- 
change. 

Soon, the slaves were 


boarded on William's ship, and 
cargo transferred to the 
Turk's. 

“Tell me where each one of 
you come from,” said William 








+ People were captured by traders 
‘and sold of slaves In distant lands. 


AN OLD TALE FROM RUSSIA 





to the slaves. “And I will see 
that you reach your homes 
safely.” 

‘Among them was a young 
girl with an old maid, who 
could not say where they came 
from, 

“Lam the Tsar's daughter,” 
said the maiden. “But alas! T 
cannot say where my land i 
nor how we could reach ther 

Her old maid was equally 
helpless. 

“Very well,” said William. “If 
you will marry me, I'll look 
after you well, and make you 
the mistress of my fortune.” 

‘The maiden liked William 


and she agreed. 

At William's ship reached 
the harbour, his father 

stood on the quay to receive 

him. 

“Oh, father!" cried William 
as soon as he saw him. “I have 
freed many wretched people, 
and have brought a bride 









His father was just too angry. 
to reply. 
After some time, he gav 
William another ship full o 
merchandise. 
“The boy must have learned 
his lesson, and would surely 
have repented,” he thought. 
“He will not do such a foolish 






jam lovingly took 
leave of his bride and set out 
once again. 





He came to a land, where 
many people were being im- 
prisoned just because they 
could not pay their taxes. 

Kind-hearted William once 





















again used his cargo to buy 
their freedom, and returned 
home a penniless man 

This time, his father was so 
angry, that he threw William 


and his wife out of their house 
and cried, “You senseless fel- 
low! Try to earn your living 
now!” 

But a few months later, he 
decided to give his son another 
chance, 


gain, he filled the ship 
with merchandise and 


showed it to William, ‘The front 
of a the ship had the figure- 
head of a woman — it looked 
exactly like William's wife, the 












Lawyer + You have bes 
id of several erimes. You ai 
inal and you tell lies,1'll not 
re a word You say, 
Shyam : I am guilty, vir, 1 
murdered a man! 
N. Jayakrishna, aged 14, 
Hosur - 635 109, 














Tsar's daughter. 
“Let that image of your wife 
remind you of your duties,” said 
the father. “Bach time you look 
at it, you will remember that 
if you squander your money 
again, she will starve, It is your 
duty to give her a good life.” 

So William set off once again, 
This time he landed on a dis- 
tant shore. As his ship ap- 
proached the harbour, he heard 
cries of excitement. 

He disembarked, and a 
crowd of people came surging 
upto him, 

“That figure-head looks just 
like our Tsar's daughter!" they 
cried. “She was stolen away by 
the Turks about a year ago.” 





62 conta mache 


‘And they took him to the 
Tear’s court. 

William explained that the 
Tsar's daughter was now his 
wife, and the Tsar was 
delighted. 

"You are a good youth,” he 
said, “You shall have half my 
kingdom and rule it with your 
wife. Bring her back with you, 
Her mother and I would like 
to see her.” 

So William returned with his 
carrying presents and 
gifts for his wife and his family. 
The Tsar's Prime Minister too 
accompanied him. 

William's father was 
delighted to see him back. After 
a tearful farewell from his 
parents, William and his bride 
set out with the Prime Mini- 
ster, to the Tsar's country. 





‘ow the Prime Minister 

was very jealous of 
William. When he saw that 
William was a good-natured as 
well as fortunate fellow, he 
actually burned with envy! 

So one night, as William 
strolled along the deck of the 
ship, the Prime Minister sud- 
denly pushed him from behind. 
William fell into the water, and 
shouted as loudly as he could. 
But the ship was sailing fast, 
and the sound of the waves was, 
loud. Soon the poor lad gave 
himself up as lost. 

Swimming hard and fast for 


all he was worth, William “Very well!” said the unpity- 
reached land at last. But, alas! ing fisherman. “Promise to give 
It was only a small barren piece me half of all that you will ever 
of rock! He had no shelter and have.” 
nearly died of thirst. William promised, and the 
fisherman took him to the 
A last, one day, he saw a mainland. After months of 
fisherman's boat approach- travelling, a poor, sunburnt, 
ing, and began to jump about and tired William arrived at 
and shout. the Tsar’s court to claim his 
Luckily, the fisherman saw bride. 
him and came to his rescue, He 
was an oldman, but he seemed FBVhe whole court rejoiced 
very greedy. when they saw him, except 
“If I take you away from the Prime Minister of course! 
here,” he said. “You must pay That wicked man wished the 
me." ground would open up and 
“Alas!” cried William. “Ihave swallow him, but. nothing like 
nothing but the rags on my that happened, 
back.” “Take him to the gallows!” 








png pe 


Q : What would you do 
when an elephant sneezes? 
A: Get out of the way! 


Q +: What did the gir! mag- 
net say to the boy magnet? 
1 find you very attrac- 





arttit, 
Ra 


' 


, 
ae 
Q : What did the big foun- 
tain say to the little fountain? 


‘A: You're too young to 
drink! 


M. Bindhu Kamak, aged 12, 
Trichy - 620 001. 


ee 








shouted the Tsar when he 
heard William's story. 

“Spare his life for my sake,” 
begged William. 

So the Prime Minister was 
straightaway taken to prison, 
and there he lived for the rest, 
of his life. 

Now the old T'sar was so im- 
pressed by William's goodness 
and the way he had overcame 
all the difficulties before him, 
that he decided to crown him 
the next Tsar, and retire, 


the day after William was 
eréwned, an old ragged 
fisherman appeared in court. 

“Sir,” he cried when he saw 
William. “Remember _ your 
promise to give me half of what 
you will ever have.” 

William welcomed his visitor 
and said, “I remember. Look at 
this map of my kingdom. Now 
tell me which half you would 
like to have.” 

Suddenly, the old man's 
white hair changed to gold, and 
his rags became pure white 
garments. 

‘The fisherman was an angel 
in disguise! 

“O William!” cried the angel. 
“God has mercy on the merci- 
ful.” 

‘The angel disappeared, and 
William and his Tsarina ruled 
their country well for many 
many years. 

















THE 
SHIP OF THE 


DES 


‘other Nature has dif- 
ferent beasts to fit dif- 
ferent environments — 


to live on high mountains, to 
live in cold polar regions, to live 
in the sea, and to live in hot 
dry deserts. 

Let us see how Nature has 
shaped the camel to fit hot 
desert conditions. 


fhe camel is called the ship 

of the desert because he 
can sail very well across the 
sandy, dry region. He is a 
mammal like us — so you may 





pDmr 

ER i 
‘one hump and a short shaggy 
mane. The camel has yellow 
teeth, a harelip, a hump, corns 
and bad breath — so nobody 
exactly feels like giving the 
poor guy a hug (like you would 
do your pet dog), even though 


he works so hai 
ick, long eyelashes, 
I protect the camel's eyes 
from grains of flying sand 
during sandstorms. The hump 
on his back can store fatty flesh 
which can be re-absorbed and 
used whenever food is not 

















ask how he can available. So 
survive in the he can go 
desert, while | Whenacamethasnoteaten | iv cut tod 
we cannet. The | @nything or drunk any water | for sometime, 
fortunate camel | for a long time,its hump be- | and live on 
is gifted with | Comes smaller. the fat stored 
special abili- in his hump 


ties to overcome the difficulties 
of desert life. 


if aes are two kinds of 
camels. The Bactrian 
camel has two humps on his 


back, and a long shaggy mane. 
The Arabian camel has only 


for energy. 

It is very difficult for him to 
get his favourite food — green 
grass and plants in the desert, 
‘Thus, when he comes upon an 
oasis, or a place where this food 
grows in abundance, he eats a 
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STORIES FROM OUR READERS 


FIRST 
LESSON 


‘was in deep sleep, when 
my mother's voice woke 
‘me up. 

“Anitha, Anitha! Wake up! 
It’s late. You have to go to 
school, don't you?” 

Topened my eyes. It was ter- 
ribly cold. The air-conditioner 
had made the room so cold, that 
I was shivering. I pulled the 
blanket over my head and fell 
asleep once more. 

Half an hour later, my 
mother started to shout my 
name once again. She came into 


my room, and pulled the 
blanket off my face 

“Hey, Anu! Don't you want 
to go to school today?” 


pulled the blanket further 

down, and stared at her. 

“Mummy,” I grumbled. 
“Can't you switch off the AC? 
I am shivering like hell.” 

“First get up,” said my 
mother. “Brush your teeth and 
get ready.” 

“No mummy,” I sulked. “I 
want a cup of coffee first.” 


“Anitha,” sighed my mother. 
“If you drink coffee without 
brushing your teeth, harmful 
germs will go into your 
stomach.” 

“ know, I know..." | was 
in one of my moods. “I will get 
up only if you give me my cup 
of coffee.” 

I just turned my face into 
the blanket. 

“[ don't know what to do with 
you,” muttered my mother, and 
‘went out of the room. 





he was back with # hot cup 
of coffee. 
But I had once again fallen 
asleep by then. 


give me the coffee, I just 
grabbed the cup and drank. 

“The coffee is not good,” 
I made a face as I put the cup 
down. “Please make a Bourn- 
vita for me.” 

Mummy just silently walked 
out of the room with the empty 
coffee cup. 

She was back with a cup of 
Bournvita. 

“That's better,” I said, and 
drank it up. 

“Clean your teeth and take 
a bath,” she said. 


ut I was sulky that day. 

‘| won't take a bath now,” 

1 told her.“It’s so cold today. 

Give me breakfast. I'll come 
down right now.” 

But mother was not 

prepared to give me breakfast 





till I had had a bath. 

But the sound of the school 
bus made her change her mind. 
AsI put on my uniform in super 
speed, she served me hot idlis 
which I gulped down. 


I then ran down to catch the 
school bus. 
Twas happy that I managed 
to live the way I wanted. 
“ ell children,” said our 
class teacher. “We 
will be going on an excursion 


comics _6D 


to a beautiful village not 100 
kms, from here, tomorrow.” 

I was very excited. And 
happy too. Mother will not be 
there to pester me to get out of 
the bed, at least for a day! 

We had a lot of fun at the 
excursion, A big tent was put 
up for us to stay in. 

That night, I could not sleep 
at all. It was very cold. I dozed 
fitfully, till about 5 a.m. 

“Mummy! Switch off the 
AC!" shouted in my sleep. 

I woke up with a start and 
realized that I was not in my 
‘AC room, but in a tent. I was 
shivering in real cold weather. 





I got up, went out, and sat 
on the grass. I could see 
some huts, not far off. Many 
children were sleeping on the 
hard ground outside the huts. 
I wondered how they could 
sleep like that without and any 
cot, bed or pillow. It was biting 
cold, Many children had no 
proper clothes on too! 

I got up and walked towards 
them. Just then, two of the kids 
woke up, yawned, and went in- 
side the huts. They returned 
with sticks in their hands, with 
which they began to brush their 
teeth. 

I was surprised. How could 
they clean their teeth so happily 
without brush or toothpaste? 

A lady came out of the hut. 
She madea fire out of sticks and 
bits of paper she had collected. 





Taam 





Over this, she placed a pot of 
water on three stones which she 
had arranged. 

Meanwhile, the children 
had begun to take a bath in cold 
water and soaps that looked 
like stones to me. 

I could see their bodi 
quivering with the cold, But 
they did not seem to mind it! 


Or: dressed, the children 
sat down to have a glass 
of tea each, with buns, 

A feeling of shame crept over 
me. Here I was, living in so 
much comfort. I had so many 
facilities in my house, yet, I did 
not brush my teeth nor take a 
bath! 

‘That evening, I reached 
home, tired after the journey. 

‘The next morning, I was up 
at 5 am. I put off the AC, 
brushed my teeth, and took a 
bath. 

Then I went down to the 
puja room. 

Mother, who had just woken 
up, could ‘hardly believe her 


eyes. 
“ ‘A: wu!” she exclaimed. 
“What has changed 

you so suddenly?” 

I smiled. My heart was filled 
with happiness. 

I said proudly, “Mummy! I 
i re learnt my first lesson in 
fe. 








Anitha Sundar, 
Bombay - 400 014. 











Colour and Keep 
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PICTURE STORY 





ojos 


Ab tom on [stration + abtto| 





PRINCE KADSUTOYO AND HIS 
FRIEND WENT FISHING IN THE 
MOUNTAINS. 





‘AT SUNSET, THEY STARTED 
‘ON THEIR WAY BACK HOME — 
QY 
























‘Noble irs! ( 
My house is in \Y/ 
the mountains. ‘| 











J ae 


A Fear noting, damser 
IM protect you wherever 


























My cruel stop: 
‘mother threw me you may bel Il take 
outa, Onn LS you back home 
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‘BUT THE NEXT 
| MOMENT — 
iepee 

Find 
dha 






You crue! 











[AND SPURRING HIS HORSE WHEN PRINCE KADSUTOYO REACHED 
FORWARD, THE PRINCE'S FRIEND| |HOME, HE FOUND HIS FATHER 
RODE OFF DOWNHILL. WAITING FOR HIN. 


tis 





dishonoured our 
family name! 








[You are sworn to protect the weak) (THE NEXT MORNING 


land the helpless... but you have —| 
ited one! You have beheaded Qhis is the spot 
fa poor git — you shall die! > 


Father! Before 
you sentence me 
to death, let us 

90 and have a look 


43" at the gin's body 
\ tomorrow morning. 























Coma uwr 9 TS 
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It is the beheaded body 
of @ badger! A badger! 






Father! That girl 
was @ goblin. 










eal 
At the touch of sunrise, all goblins 
get back thelr true shape... 










‘But how did you 
know that the girl 
was @ goblin? 

















The girl stood before us in the 
3t her garments were dry 
as ever! | immediately knew 
‘she was a goblin, 








THE MATTER RESOLVED, 
THE KING RETURNED HOME. 
Tam sorry, 

1 doubted 

















* Goan 
IW JAPANESE MYTHOLOGY, GOBLINS ARE 
MAGICAL CREATURES WHO CAN ASSUME ANY 
FORM THEY WISH. THE ACTUAL BODY OF THE 
(GOBLIN IS USUALLY THAT OF AN ANIMAL « W 
THIS STORY a axDGER, 











WeKED GOOUNS USUALLY CHANGE THER 
FORMS FOR SINSTER PURPOSES, THEY LOVE 
170 TRAP MEN AND KILL THEM. NGHT I8 THEIR 


TIME» FOR ONCE THE SUN RISES, THEY 


AUTOMATICALLY RESUME THEI ORIGINAL 




















amesh did not know 

what to do. He looked at 

the prescription in. his 

hand for the umpteenth time. 

If looking at it would help, he 

would have gone home with the 
medicines long back, 

The shopkeeper had told 








co, 


him that the lot would cost him 
‘just a hundred rupees’. But he 
had only one currency note in 
his pocket, and that was a five- 
rupee note! 

As he was standing there 
wondering what to do, the shop 
nearby caught his attention 


hal 























t was a shop near his house 

where old papers and bottles 
were sold by weight. Ramesh 
quickly went into it. 

“Ramesh!” said the friendly 
shop-keeper. “I heard that your 
dad is ill!” 

“Yes, uncle,” answered the 
boy. “That's why I have come 
to you.” 

“Tell me what you want,” 
said the shop-keeper. “I can 
give you ten rupees. 

“Thanks, uncle, 





replied 





Ramesh, “But no. I don't want 
to borrow or beg.” 

“Very good,” smiled the 
shop-keeper 


“Thave five rupees with me," 
said Ramesh, “I saw you buying 
one-sided answer papers this 


morning. I want you to sell 
them to me.” 


lhe next two hours found 

the boy sitting on the 
verandah of his house, 
enthusiastically working on the 
one-sided answer papers with 
a pair of scissors, 

He rushed to the medical 
shop with what he had made, 
‘The old owner of the shop 
looked at him with half a smile, 

“Now what?” he asked, “Thi 
is the second time you are here 
today.“ Have you got the 
amount?" 


Rz handed over a pile 
of paper covers, 


ir!” he said, “I sawyou buy 














similar covers from somebody 
this morning. You gave him ten 
rupees for a thousand covers. I 


have made two thousand 
covers.” x 
‘The old man’s eyes softened. 


“You are a good boy, and 
hard-working too. But don’t you 
need a hundred rupees?” 

“I know, sir," replied 
Ramesh. “But the medicines 
are for five days, and I can buy 
medicines for a day for twenty 
rupees. I'll bring you these 
Paper covers every day.” 
ish I had a grandson like 
the old man softly. 
n’t you have to go to 









“I do," replied Ramesh. “But 
I can spare a few hours every 
evening.” 

“In that case,” said the old 
man. “I'll buy covers from you 
regularly.” 


“Or boy!" Ramesh 
jumped up jubilantly. 
“Then I can pay my school fees 


myself! I don't have to bother 
my parents at fees time!” 

“Take the whole lot of 
medicines today,” said the old 
shop-owner. “I can adjust the 
payment as you supply me with 
the covers.” 

With a whoop of joy, Ramesh 
ran home with the medicines 


for his dad. 
KAILASH 











Ravi : Why are you jumping up 
and down? 

Vijay : Ive just taken my 
medicine and I forgot to shake the 
bottle! 

M. Bindhu Kamak, aged 12, 
‘Trichy - 620 001. 








‘There aro some 





you said you 
wanted some change in your 
meals! 

S. Vinay, aged 13, 





boy 


Doctor (to worker) + Tell me 
Ramu. What would you do if you 
learnt you have rabies. 
‘Ramu :'ll bite the supervisor! 
Santosh M. Hulkund, aged 15, 
Kendriya Vidyalaya, 
Kudremukh -577 142, 


Coane 79 














Page 33 
VITAMIN PUZZLE 


'The letters that denote the 
vitamins, and the food-stuffs 
are arranged in the right order 
on page 33! 


Page 34 
SQUARE QUESTION! 


x? eyez? 
It is the proof for the 
Pythagorus theorem which 


says - “In any right-angled tri- 
angle, the sum of the squares 
on the hypotenuse (longest side) 
is equal to the sum of the 
squares on the other two sides.” 


Page 54 
‘OLOGICAL’ WORDS 


1) Technology 
2) Philology 
8) Archeology 
4) Graphology 
5) Astrology 


JUMBLE-BUMBLE! 
Flowers : 

1, Aster 

2. Rose 
3. Jasmine 
4. Tulip 

5. Marigold 
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Short-sighted dentist : There! 
‘That tooth is out! Didn't I tell you 
‘it would be absolutely painless? 

Rohan : Wel, 
collar button you just removed. 

Santosh M. Hulkund, aged 1! 

Kendriya Vidyalaya, 
Kudremukh-577 142, 




















time, All the hares in the 
here had been no neighbourhood became 
rain for a long, long unhappy, and began to live 
time. A herd of their days in fear. 
elephants wandered One day, the timid crea- 
for miles and miles tures gathered together to find 
in search of water. At last in a way out of the situation 
desperation, they sought the Finally an old hare hit upon a 
help of their king. The king plan. 
showed them a small lake 
where there was enough water ne night, the elephants 
to last them all summer. marched to the lake as 
usual. The old hare climbed up 
‘so happened that as the a hill and shouted, “O king of 
elephants walked to the lake elephants, Stop!” 
for their daily drink, they ‘The elephants stopped 
crushed under their feet, many amazed. “Who are you and 
hares who had their homes what brings you here?” asked 
there. This went on for a long the elephant kinj 


STORIES FROM OUR READERS 





“I am a hare.” it replied. 
“The messenger of the Moon 
God wants me to give you a 
message.” 

The king of the elephants 
listened in silence. 

“The Moon God says,” began 
the old hare, that you have 
done wrong in coming to this 
lake. You crush the hares who 
are my friends under your 
tramping feet. They have been 
staying here for so many years. 
It is the Moon God’s lake. He 
commands you to leave this 
place,” 

“Oh, I did not know that,” 
said the elephant king. “Look 
into the pond,” said the old 
hare, “he Moon God is shak- 


Cheap! 


e were living in Andheri, 
Bombay. There is a place 





ing with rage.” 
lhe elephant-king looked 
into the water. ‘The moon's 
reflection was shaking, as a 
mild breeze rippled over the 
lake. 

The elephant-king thought 
that the Moon God was really 
angry with him, So he bowed 
to the reflection of the moon in 
the pond, and said “O Moon 
God, please forgive us. We shall 
go away, and not trouble you 
‘any more.” 

‘The elephants left the forest 
in search of another lake, and 
the hares lived happily ever 
after, 

Suman Sureka, aged 12, 
Bombay - 400 092 








called. SEVEN BUNGLOWS 
there. 

1 was once travelling in a 
bus with my sister, Anitha, A 
person seated by us, handed a 
‘one rupee note to the conductor 
and said, “Conductor. Give me 
seven Bunglow: 

My sister exclaimed “Seven 
Bunglows for just one rupee! 
That's cheap!” 

She extended a two rupee 
note towards the conductor, 
and said, 

“Conductor, give me four- 
teen bunglows!” 








Everybody in the bus 
laughed at this. 
Arun Kumar, aged 11, 


Bombay - 400 014. 


You Too Can Draw! 
T_ | 






























































WHAT WILL_YOU BE 
WHEN YOU GROW UP? 


——| 






axe you smiles 


i plotures 


| shall m 
Mae while! 


‘And clic! 









Can't you s, 
ee? 

' shall join the 

army! 









This bat may be 
small, 

But! shall be the 

greatest of all! 


out tasty dishes, 
For | shall 
bea chef! 





What do 
you think 
I shall be? 


acne OS 





TALES FROM THE ARABIAN NIGHTS 


fhe royal carpenter had 
made a wonderful horse 
of ebony. There it stood, 
gleaming a dark brown, and 
looking wonderful and grand. 

“{t can fly master!” said the 
royal carpenter softly, a gleam 
in his eye. 

“What are you saying?” 
Prince Kamar-al-Kamar was 
astonished, “How can it fly’ 

“Can you see these levers?” 
asked the carpenter. “You start 
working them and the horse is 





the horse ascend and descend. 

While flying thus, he saw a 

beautiful city far below him. 
“I should visit this place,” he 


thought. 
As he flew lower, he spied a 
large castle guarded by 


hundreds of soldiers with bows 
and arrows. So he quietly 
landed on a deserted terrace. 
He hid there unnoticed. 

When night came, he left the 
horse and walked down a stair- 
case. 


THE EBONY 
HORSE 


filled with air, Then you turn 
this and push this.... and lo! 
you are flying through the air.” 

‘The entranced prince could 
hardly contain his excitement. 
He jumped on to the horse's 
back and began to work the 
levers. And whoosh! He was 
flying through the air. 

“Stop!” cried the Sultan. “It 
might be dangerous!” But the 
prince and the ebony horse 
could not be seen any more. 





TT» prince had flown a long 
way, past hills and dales, 
He had found out how to make 


Tema 








“What a beautiful palace!” he 
was lost in admiration. 

He saw a gleam of light and 
went towards it, Beside a door, 
a guard was lying fast asleep. 
Beside him was an oil lamp and 
a bag. 

The prince opened it, found 
it full of food, and made a good 
meal, for he was very hungry. 
He then took away the guard's 
sword and hid it. 


opened the door, and 
what should he see, but 

‘a beautiful princess! 
‘She looks like an angel!” he 


thought. 

At that moment, the princess 
too awoke, and stared at the 
prince in wonder. 

“Will you marry me?” asked 
the prince, 

“Oh!” gasped the princess. “I 
willl” 

But alas! Before the prince 
could tell her anything more, 
the maid woke up and gave a 
car-splitting scream, 

‘The guard rushed in, but he 
could hardly fight the prince, 
for his sword was missing. All 
this commotion reached the 
sultan’s ears, and he rushed 
into the room in a rage. 

“Who are you?” he 
thundered. “How did you enter 
my daughter's room?” 


6e ell.....” prince Kamar- 
al-Kamar replied, “I 


am a prince and I wish to 





marry your daughter. 

‘The sultan could hardly 
believe his ears. 

“WHAT? 

“| want to marry him," 
pleaded the princess. “Don't be 
angry, papa.” 

‘The sultan calmed down. 

“Bither I fight you or your 
army,” said the prince. “If 1 
win, I marry your daughter.” 

“You may fight my army,” 
said the sultan, for he had no 
desire to be beaten black and 
blue by this strong youth. “But 
I warn you — my army has 
40,000 horse-men and an equal 
number of slaves and soldiers.” 

“Very well,” replied the 





prince calmly. “But I shall fight, 
only on my own horse.” 

“Where is it?” asked the sul- 
tan. 

‘On the terrace.” 

“How...” began the sultan, 
but the prince was already 
climbing the staircase, 


hey all thought that the 

poor prince was mad for 
what did they see but a very 
handsome horse, but a horse 
made of ebony! 

‘The prime minister shook 
his head meaningfully and 
winked at the sultan. 

But the prince merely 
mounted his horse and began 
to work the levers. ‘The horse 
began to heave and sway, rock 
back and forth till its belly was 
filled with air, and up it rose, 
high, with its rider. 
cried the sultan. 
“Come back!” 








hey did not seo the prince 
again. The princess refused 








Why does a dog wag 
its tail? 
‘A: Because nobody else will 
do it for him! 
S. Vijay, aged 13, 
St. Mary's High School, 
Pondicherry. 


> 


to eat or drink and sulked all the 
time, 

‘The king was a worried man. 

“Bat, my daughter,” he 
would plead, but she would 
only toss her head and reply, 
“You are a sultan, papa! And 
you can’t even find a prince?” 


he prince, meanwhile, had 

returned to his kingdom. 
When he reached his palace, he 
found it all filled with gloom 
and grief. They thought that he 
\d died and were mourning for 
him! 

“Father!” he cried, and the 
sultan could hardly believe his 
eyes. 

“My son!” he 
Joyed, “You are safe 

‘And prince Kamar-al-Kamar 
told him of his adventures. 

“Allow me to marry the prin- 
cess and bring her here, 
father,” he said. 

“May Allah be with you my 
son," cried the sultan. “By all 
means marry her and bring her 
home.” 








xd, over- 








6, once again, the prince 
was off to the other 
kingdom. This time, he landed 
right in the princess’ bedroom 
through a large open window. 
“You are back!” the princess 
clapped her hand in joy. “I'll 
come with you.” 
So she too got on to the 
horse's back. But just as they 





au 4 
rose out of the window, a maid 
saw them and raised the alarm. 
The sultan was alerted 

He ran to the terrace at once. 

“Come back!” he cried. 
“Come back my children! You 
shall be married, and I'd like 
to know where your kingdom 
is, O prince.” 

When he saw that the sultan 
had really changed his mind, 
the prince brought his horse 
down. 

They were married, and 
were sent to their kingdom in 
‘@ caravan, in the proper way. 

“You cannot take your bride 
back home on a flying horse!” 
muttered the sultan, 








ll, everything ended 
happily ever after, except 
for one small incident. 

One day, the ebony horse dis- 
appeared! 

The prince searched and 
searched but couldn't find it. 
His father, the sultan saw him 
and asked, “Is something 
wrong, son?” 

“Oh, father,” he cried. “My 
ebony horse has been stolen!” 

“Stolen? Fiddle-sticks!” 
snorted the sultan. “I burnt it 
yesterday. A future sultan can’t 
be seen flying around on a 
wooden horse!” 


GITA RAJU 


Sone BT 








TONGUE IN CHEEK! 





CHEMICAL ANALYSIS 


OCCURENCE : 


PHYSICAL PROPERTIES : 








Found wherever nother 
child, toys or ice-cream par- 
lours exist! 


br | 


Boils when commanded to do 
something and freezes in a 
minute. Melts when treated 
kindly. Bitter if not handled 
properly. 


CHEMICAL PROPERTIES: 





USES : 





CAUTION : 


Possesses great affinity to 
toys, sweets, chocolates, etc. 
Reacts violently when left all 
alone. Absorbs very little food, 
but munches up huge quan- 
tities of snacks. Turns green 
when compared to a better 
specimen. 





Highly playful — useful as 
a tonic when you feel down in 
the dumps! An income reducing 
agent for parents! Helps dis- 
tributing joy. 


Highly explosive in inex- 
perienced hands! 








Page 6 
BRAIN TEASER! 


‘The match, of course! 


SPEAKING WORDS! 
1. Look before you leap 
2. Health is wealth 
3. Haste makes waste. 










JUMBLE-BUMBLE 
Rhombus 
Parallelogram 
Rectangle 
Square 
Hexagon 


Pm 


CATTY PROBLEM! 
‘Three minutes! It takes 
each cat three minutes to kill 
a rat! 





1X4 





44X7 





66 X 5 =55X6 
88X9=99X8 
11X2=22X1 
22 X 3 = 33X 


Isn't it amazing! 
A. Karthik Kumar, aged 12. 
Dear Karthik, 


You have not given your ad- 
dress. Please send it to us. Ed. 





WHAT WOULD YOU DO? 








\ a 


OP@® 


Your reactions to this problem we posed in the January '92 
issue were very interesting. Most of you were sure that you would 
tell the teacher, or tell Anand himself that what he did was wrong. 

Some gave us very unigue (and not very practical!) ideas of 
what they would do, 

Some of you told us that you would not do anything — you 
would simply mind your own business and complete your paper. 

We have published a cross-section of your replies. I am sure 
you would find the reactions as interesting as we did. 





would really feel terrible, If casually ask him if he had ever 
I tell the teacher, how can copied in his life. If he says — 
I watch my best friend being “No!”, I would say — “Yes!” and 
punished? And how could I ad- tell him that I had seen him 


vice Anand ifhe does not accept copy. 
his mistake? T'll also tell him that the only 


I were in Anu’s place, 1 After the exams, I would 








Concerns OS 





2@ 


reason I didn't tell the teacher 
was that he is my best friend. 
And if he does not accept? Well 
— Anand is my best friend, and 
Tam sure he'll realize his mis- 
take. 

Rajeswari R., aged 12, 

Pondicherry - 605 011. 


here is a saying that a 
neglected spark burns 
down the house, If Anand’s bad 
habit is not put to an end, it 
will affect him later. 
So I will not hesitate to tell 
the teacher..... 
R. Sunitha, 
Kalpakkam. 


fter the exam is over, I will 
xplain to Anand that the 
purpose of the examination is 
to check our knowledge of 
lessons. If the studentswere to 
copy, the purpose will not be 
served. 

I will ask him to go to the 
teacher and admit his wrong 
action, The teacher will cer- 
tainly appreciate his confession 
and forgive him. 

Meera G., aged 11, 
Kollam (Kerala). 


Tf 1 were in Anu’s place, 
I would let him copy in this 





exam. Then I would give him 
strong advice. 

If he didn't care for my 
words, it would show me that 
he is not my real friend. And 
I won't care for our friendship. 

When I see him copying in 
the next exam, I would’ 
definitely tell the teacher in 
front of the whole class. 

Sameer Zuhad, aged 13, 
Mysore - 570 021. 









A\fter the exam is over, I 
would tell him that I have dis- 


PRIZE 


I have written what I 
would do if I were in Anu’s 
place. In the conversationthat 
follows, I hope I have 
presented my views on the 
topic. 


I (Ania) whispering + Oh! 
Anand you were copying? 

Anand : You have seen me? 
Oh! Please don't tell the 
teacher! I'll help you next time 
you need help in your paper. 

I: You think I am a fool to 
copy? 

Anand : Anu..... 

I: Anyway I hate copying. 
So I'd better sneak. It will save 
me, because I didn't know the 
answers and I am sure to fail. 
T'd hate to be the lone failure 
in our class. You can give me 
company! 






















covered his copying, and how 
wrong his action was. I would 
tell him that I did not tell 
the teacher at that time be- 
cause he is my friend. But if 
he repeated the deed, I would 
certainly tell the teacher. 
Being my best friend, he 
can't be angry with me. 
Prabha G. Krishnan, 
aged 14, 
Ahmedabad. 





‘would explain to Anand that 
if he continues to copy, he'd 


Anand : Holy Crow! I never 
hought you would be so mean! 

hate you from now! 

T: You might as well hate 
ne after thirty minutes. Give 
the paper from which you 
vere copying! 

Anand : You don't mean 
. (Gob) 

(A day later. 

I: Anand 
aaper. 

Anand : Anu! You told the 
veacher? How could you get so 
mean? 

I: No, I didn't, 1 was 
desperate. I had to show you 
that copying was wrong. I just 
gave you a fright. 

Anand : Oh Anu! I won't 
aver try to copy again! I shall 
go tell the teacher right now! 
‘Sandeep D. Salgar, aged 11, 

Bangalore - 560079. 














@ back your 





surely be caught one day. 

I would also insist that my 
friend go to the teacher and 
confess his mistake, No teacher 
will punish a student when he 
himself realizes his mistake. 

K. Viswa Shankar, aged 14, 

Aurangabad - 431 003. 

Tf 1 were in Anu’s place, 

1 would definitely tell the 

teacher. If I don't, he will copy 
for ever. 

Atul P. Shanbhag, aged 7, 

Bangalore - 560 028. 
'This situation is common 
today. We see many of our 
best friends making these kind 
of mistakes, but we do not 
have the guts to get up and 
complain for fear of loss of 
friendship. 

T have been in this situation 
several times. I saw one of my 
best friends copying. S 
the richest in the class .and 
wherever she went there would 
be a crowd of girls following 
her. 

To tell’the truth, the whole 
class was with her. If she was 
against someone, the whole 
class would stop’ speaking to 
the poor girl. Thus, though I 
‘saw her copying, I did not com- 
plain because of the thought of 
having the whole class against 
me — Ooh! When I think of it, 
I shudder. It is not that easy 
to stand against the whole 
class alone. 

A. Jayashree, aged 14, 
Pondicherry - 605 001. 














irom my point of view, 

friendship comes first. I 
did not expect him to do such 
a silly thing, but at the same 
time, I felt sorry for him. 

I will advise him not to 
repeat his foolish act. This will 
make our friendship firm, and 
Anand, as my friend will not 
fail to heed my advice. 

If I had done the opposite, 
i.e., tell the teacher, just im- 
agine my situation! I would 
have lost one of my best 
friends, who could not be 
replaced. 

D. Charumathy, aged 16, 
V.0.C. District. 

If 1 were in Anu’s place, 
I would try to alert the teacher 
in such a way as not to cause 
any unpleasantness. 

To draw the teacher's atten- 
tion to Anand, I would get up 
and cook-up the following 
situation. 

“Oh, teacher! I think Anand’s 
sick! I saw him clutch his 
head!” 

Anand naturally would be 
amazed and the teacher would 
be concerned. I would then con- 









tinue, 

“che told me he was feeling 
slightly funny this morning. 
Should I get him some water? 
(ete, 

Now the teacher's attention 
would be on Anand, and Mr. 
Best Friend cannot cheat! 

After the exam I would ex- 
plain why I did it instead of 
sneaking on him and putting 
him in the soup. 

When your aim is good, 
people always react positive- 





S. Soumya, aged 15, 
New Delhi - 110 058. 





My plan would be to make 
the teacher go near Anand so 
that she could catch him red- 
handed. 

I would scream “Rat!", jump 
out of my chair, and point a 
finger at Anand’s feet. This will 
certainly make Anand move 
away. By then, the teacher 
would reach Anand’s desk and 
find the piece of paper from 
which he was copyin, 
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Now he’s cushioned 
down under. 


Walking companioiis from Action. 
For those whose sole passion lies in 
hiking, strolling, walking, trekking... 
adequate ankle support, Comfortable 
arch design — Superior footwear 
technology that makes you float while 
you walk 
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today, 
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